4 
a 
a 
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Like this dress? 
Want it? 
Ten to Be\won 


When kidnappers want to snatch Anita 
Goldbagger for ransom, the Monkees are 
involved. Why? Because they work in 
old man Goldbagger's plush night club 

. and besides, Davy is moonstruck 
over Anita... 


COME 
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“7? We NEED } 
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1 oe 
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LWUIESTONE x 
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CAV VOW FELL 
)\ Vs “REE 
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2 — ROLND 74 


gia 
\) OTHER KIND! 


PERFORMANCE, 
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[SO THE MONKEES THINK REAL HARD 


THEN, INSIDE THE NIGHTCLUB... 


a> <a> 
=~ = 


AW, WO! 
(2 FORGOTTEW 
| Midd! WILBUR 
\ EQLDBACLEER.. } 


WAS ASWELL 
(OEA OF YOURS, 
WOOL HAT... TUST- 
LOCKINE AT THE 

BTREET SIENS. 


WHE OLD 
MAN'S. TUNELESE 

y \ WEPHEW! ra 
DRI far All 

ra 


rN ri 


- 
OF MT ISITS. } | | 
LITTER | 4 i 
\\SUMPLICIT / LI 
< ae = 


C/STEN, 
FELLERS. OLD 
GOLPBAGEER SAID 
/ WE'D BET 7HE TCE 
| We LET THAT. 
CARCOME SINE. 
WHY SHOLLO WEP. 
\ 20 WE WEED 


WE 
TWUS7 NEED 
THE MONE 


WAAA, A a 
2OWN UPON, 
THE SWAN ~NEEEE, 


BUT LATER, AS THE FIRST NIGHTCLUBBERS 
|, BEGIN TO ARRIVE... 

WEL Eh 
MOREAN, IT'S ~ 
L WHEPERED OW 

a — COAPEVINE THAT 
BUT AT THAT MOMENT, CYRUS Q | ae ead 
GOLDBAGGER HIMSELF APPEARS | ( THESE MOVKEES ARE 
(ON THE SCENE = 


7O NUMBERS THAT HEARD 


geen poe / ghia ~ 
BACKINE, WILBUR [ 2Aib, > Vou ENoceSTAND? \ 
WELK EM UP \ “7 wew: : 
CAI INP (WONT HAVE FOU GUYS 
: : Ve AOLOINE BACK REAL 
tN TALENT! 


y 50, ABE. WERE 
) LOOKING FOR A I} j 
New ceoue 70 PUSH, WHS) 
[E THEV RE DIFFERENT, 
THEVEL GO COWM 


ALL TOMEHT"S 
1, CUSTOMERS | 
ARE TONE 4 


= LADIES 

i Y"_ AND GENTLEMEN. 

1 (71S MY PROUD 
PLEASURE TOPRESENT 
Tile FABULOUS, THE 

We AND-ONLY WO , 


(_ MEAWASH! 

OU KNOW WHO ) 

alias WERE? _ BIECEST TALENT 

3 SCOUTS WN TOWM TONIGHT 

WOULD BE OUR GREATEST 
CHANCE OF REAL 4 


WILBUR! __ 
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HAT'S cooking this week? The 
answer's FAB Club! 

Yes—it's a savoury, teeth-gnashing, 
munching, chewing, appetising club 
Page . . . with some pretty mouth- 
» watering dresses to be won, too! So 
lick your lips—and get your teeth 
into it! 


Tondlope CW: 


Here’s a very famous nosher 
indeed! It’s Henry VIII (alias 
Charles Laughton in the film 
of the king’s life) making 
light of a mammoth court 
banquet! 


FAB FOOD DEPT. Farm house 


FOOD FOR THOUGHT! | 


You need: 4 small green peppers; {lb. mushrooms, 
thinly sliced; large tin Heinz baked beans; 7 oz. tin tuna 
fish. For the sauce: 1 oz. butter; 1 oz. flour; pinch of 
salt; + pint milk. 

Wash peppers, cut off tops, remove cores and seeds 
and boil in water for 3 mins. Drain and put aside. Next, 
melt butter in a saucepan and add mushrooms. Cook j 
for 3 mins, then add flour and salt and cook for another 2 mins. 
Gradually add the milk and keep stirring until the mixture is 
thick. Finally, break the tuna fish into chunks and mix into sauce. 
Fill the peppers with sauce mixture. 

Pour the baked beans into an ovenproof dish and place the 
stuffed peppers on top. Put dish in a hot oven for 15 minutes. Then serve! 


supper 


Se 


@ In the olden days, be- 
fore toothpaste, people 
chewed sweet-smelling 
herbs such as lavender 
instead. 


@The potato—that 
favourite British standby 
—is actually an American 
plant. Sir Walter Raleigh 
brought the vegetable to 
this country after one of 


@ Birds Nest Soupis... 
exactly that! 


Fe SES 


@ The Chinese start their 
meals with a sweet, work- 
ing backwards through 
various courses until they 
finish up with ... soup! 


his voyages. 


@ Contrary to popular belief and 
legend, Haggis does not have three 
legs. Neither does it howl in the 
glens all night! It is, in fact, a 
mixture of oatmeal and the most 
nutritious parts of a sheep .. . all 
wrapped up in a sheep's stomach! 


7 PE like royalty, wined and dined by Ambassadors, honoured 
by the Queen, hailed by teenagers all over the world . . . here’s a 
FAB CLUB eye-view of those famous four! 

Looking pretty unglamorous and ignoring the cameras, John, Paul, 
George and Ringo tuck into a homely newspaperful of . . . fish and chips, 
while taking a break between rehearsals for a TV show. 

Gere Rent a ’ § rast 


(the BEATLES are eating) 


ee 
FAB Agent 
Denise Curtis, 
London. 


TEN PAULA LEE 
DRESSES 10 BE WOl 


How to Enter... uites games and 


you may win one of the fabulous Paula Lee dresses 
pictured above. TEN winners are wanted! 


Have a look at the photograph (right) of Lady Penelope 
dining out with handsome Virgil Tracy, pilot of Thunder- 
bird 2. The photograph is divided off into squares, and 
the cross reference code of numbers and letters (1-9 for 
squares going across, and A-G for squares going down) 
means that you can easily refer to any square simply by 
giving the appropriate letter and number. 


Now look at the four “mystery” squares (right), Each 
one is lifted directly out of the main picture . . , can you 
say exactly where from? Give your answers by using the 
cross reference code. For instance if you think the first 
mystery square comes from the square in the far top 
right corner of the main picture, refer to it as Ag, because 
it comes in row A going down, and row 9 going across. 


Fill in your answers neatly on the entry coupon and 
also write down your full name, address and age, and 
your correct dress length. (Check with Mum if you’re 
not absolutely certain about this.) 

Post your entry to the address AT THE FOOT OF 


THE COUPON to arrive NOT LATER than Tuesday, 
October 18, 1966. 


FAB Agent 
Christine 
Warway, Stepney. 


“FAB Agent 
Susan Prince, 
liford. 
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NEW CHAIR 
FOR OLD! 


Like the way-out chair in 
this week’s fashion 
pictures? It was a dull, 
old chair until Props 
girl Jill got her hands on 
_ it! She covered the seat 
with big black and white 
stripey material (the seat 
lifted out, otherwise she 
could have fixed it with 
white drawing pins). 
Then she got busy with 
brushes and paints. 
Eble lovely new 


CHECK MATES 
COMPETITION 
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04,NO! FEST LARRY 


WOW 1 FIND ALINT CLARA'S. 


a VIS/7INE US! 


EX OF COURBE 


N07, LARRY. YOL/ ANOW 
\ MY... Fe - ALT 


Cede 


HOPE 
YOU QION'T 

{ MMe, BLT 7 

\ WWITED ALONE 
\._ 20 FEAL. 


AUNT CLARA TRIES TO LEAVE THROUGH 
THE WALL—BUT AS USUAL , FAILS... 


DID YOU 

REALLY EXPECT 7O 

VALE THROUGH ZE Foe 
WALL, MAQAM = Or 

4 oF cowesé... 

WHAT ELSE 


ENEAGES A TAME HEAO -SHEINKER , 


ZOMEONE FASS 
2E ASHTRAY, 
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ENGAGE 70 ADVISE 
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NEXT DAY IN DR. FRAUD'S 
CONSULTING BOON... 


RELAX... YOU 
ARE FEELING ZLEEPY... \ 
YOu CANNOT KEEP =) 


YOU ALE 
GOING BALE... 
BACK... YOL/ ARE WV 


AUNT CLARA RECALLS HEE 

DAYS AT THE SCHOOL 

FOR WITCHES... THE MOKNING 
WERE LEARNING HOW 


a 
\FALLLICINATIONS / / —~ 
x fy 


THE COEF > 
———— if 


VD HAVING ZE 
CVLE, HECE COMES i 
AG ) } 


OH, DEAR, / aN KEEP TELLING ~ 
STILL CANWT GET THE ) L YOURSELF EET 1S 
y 


> 
(Game 
| AANG OF ANIMAL oS ALL IN THE MINE, 


MATERIAL/BATIONS... i aS \pocr0e FEAL. 
(LL BEREPT IN /  \ ~~ 
AGAINE ’ eS 


MYEELF... B77 
DONT BELIEVE 
“ts ME’ = 


7 CEADLATION 
DAY! FOC MY OLPLOMA 
( (Ml PERFORMING THE 
\ (PSIOE -DOUN 


Sse 2 re. 


| YO” BETTER GO } 


\ THROW AH THE oe 
2008 = OF, NO... WHEN 
pf THAT MICE MAN TOOK 
ME BACK 7O MY 
CHULOHOOO / 
SEMEN EBELED TE 
2 SELLS 


NEXT DAY AT THE OFFICE... 


Pe ee 
wR. ACTUALLY” ‘ 
HEE NO LONGER WITH \ 
L8...60.../ HAO THIS 
POSTCARD FROM 


HOW O'YOU 
MEAN, THEY PE 
FINE , LARRY © HAS \ 


DR. FRALO CHANBED 
HIS MIND? Aq 
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EXCLUSIVE OFFER! 


Lady Penelope Gold-Plated 
Charm Bracelet—only 7/6°! 


Everyone wants one . . . this fabulous 22 carat gold plated 
Lady Penelope charm bracelet . . . and it costs only 7/6d., 
postage and packing included! There are seven charms— 
Lady Penelope’s car, her crest and the five 
Thunderbird craft, attached to a pretty chain. 


TO GET YOURS... 
Fill in BOTH sections of this coupon clearly 
in ball point pen. Then post it, together with 
a postal order for 7/6d. made payable to “‘Lady 
Penelope Charm Bracelet” to: LADY 
PENELOPE, BERKELEY HOUSE, BERKELEY 
SQUARE, LONDON, W.1. 


DO NOT ENCLOSE any other correspondence with 
your application other than coupon and postal order. 
LADY PENELOPE magazine and associate companies 
cannot be held responsible for any loss or damage 

which may occur in G.P.O. handling, or for non-delivery 
due to incorrect addressing of the delivery coupon. 
Proof of posting cannot be accepted as proof of delivery. 
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10 READERS WIN 
JACATEX RIDING GEAR! 


Here they are—the winners of the ‘‘Jacatex’’ competition 
in Issue 33 of LADY PENELOPE. A pair of beautifully tailored 
English Bedford cord jodhpurs and a plush black velveteen 
riding hat are on their way to each of these winners: 


Margaret Bottomley, 


Sheila Strang, Newton 
Middleton; Denise Hawkins, 


Mearns; Susan Appleyard, 


Scarborough; Carolyn Bilston; Annette Lodge, 
Addlesee, Lincoln; Vivien Calne; Barbara Boden, 
Andrews, Mitcham; Chesterfield; Andrea 
Amanda Edwards, Solihull; Martin, Buxworth. a 


° 


0] 


backing 


front zi| 


Bust siz 
And siz 


trimme 


PACKING 
Any order 
a" 


Post Free 
== => 
[n]Par HUNTING JACKETS. Finest quality Black ‘fine-weave” blended 
woollen cloth. Nylon reinforced for long hard wear. Lined throughout in 
HUNTSMAN RED. Usual cost: 6 to 7 gns. For bust sizes 26, 28 and 30 ins, 
Our Price ONLY 63/ 
And bust sizes 32 and 34 ins. ONLY 69/6. Ladies bust sizes 36, 38 and ‘ 
40 ins. Only 75/-. State bust sizes. 
‘PAT’ HACKING JACKET. Yorkshire all-wool tweed. Man-tailored with 
non-crease lining. Lovat or Fawn shade, Usual cost: 6 to 7 gns. For bust 
sizes 26, 28 and 30 ins. Our Price ONLY 69/6 


And bust sizes 32 and 34 ins. ONLY 75/-. Ladies’ bust sizes 36, 38 and 
‘PAT’ JODHPURS. Genuine English Bedford Cord. Impeccably cut, be: 


40 ins. Only 79/6. State bust size and shade required, 


For GIRLS, waist sizes 224, 23, 23} ins. Our Price ONLY 
And 24, 244, 25 ins, only 45/-. 261, 28 ins. Only 49/6. And LADIES’ sizes 24, 


‘PAT’ RIDING BOOTS. Fine English Willow Leather, Black oi 
Slip" soles and heels, Faultless style. Superb finish and comfort. 


ELASTIC SIDES. Usual cost: 5 gns. 
For junior sizes I, 2, 3, 34, 4, 44 and 5. 
For LADIES’ sizes 4, 44,5, 54, 6, 64, 7, 74 and 8 Only 79/6. State size, s 


Please send for our colour illustrated list 


JACATEX 


Sat.), 9 to 5.30. Closing Crystal Palace | o/c Wed. & 7 o/c 


‘PAT’ Quilted NYLON ANORAK—in 
washable Silicone proofed Nylon, foam 


weight—double snug! 
zip-on hood; welted yoke; zip pockets, open end 


and hood. in Navy or Royal Blue; Olive Green or 
Red. Usual price: 4-5 gns. 


Any size fitted with NYLON FUR (white) 


ONLY 


finished and man-tailored for correct fitting, comfort and hardest wear. Biscuit 
shade. With leg patches, zipflex fastener, two pockets. Usual cost: about 5 gns. 


26, 28, 30 and 32 ins. Only 59/6. State waist size, outside leg (waist to ankle) and height. 


Jacatex by famous Riding Boot specialists. STRAP AND BUCKLE FASTENING or 


Our Price ONLY 69/6 


Kit BARGAING 


and deep ‘COURTELLE’ filling. Light- 
Fold-down collar with 


p. Elasticated cuffs and draw cords at hips 


es 26 and 32. Our Price ONLY A 69/6 
es 34 to 36 ONLY 69/6. ONLY 

PAT’ RIDING HAT. Regulation 
Alpattern. Tested by the British 
Standards Institute (Kite Mark BS 3686). 
In featherlight tough fibreglass, the crown 
will retain its shape and phenomenal 
strength under the worst conditions. 
Waterproof, perfectly balanced and covered 
in super quality Black or Brown Velveteen. 
Fitted tuck-away chin strap for jumping. 
Quilted lining, adjustable inner foam pocket 
for snug and safe fit. The safest make 
available. Usual cost: between 4 and 5 


gns. For sizes 64, 63, 64, 6%, 63, 67, 
$71 T4774, Our Price ONLY 69/6 
‘PAT’ RIDING MAC. DOUBLE 
TEXTURE waterproof. Regulation 
light Fawn shade, Man-tailored, raglan 
sleeves, chree-panel fan pleat skirt. Non- 
moisture conductor round skire and cuffs. 
Leg straps. Lined warm fleecy Huntsman 
Red. Today's value 7-8 gns. 

For lengths 30, 32, ins. 
Our Price ONLY 69/6 
And for lengths 34, 36, ONLY 
75/-. 38, 40, ONLY 79/6. 
42, 44, ONLY 89/6. 46, ONLY 
99/6. (P. & P. 3/6 all sizes). 
(under jacket) iength or height. 


59/6 


d hood only 5/- extra. 


G 


69'6 


State bust 


autifully 


39/6 


[| ‘PAT’ STRETCH JODHPURS a new item in 

Jacacex range—magnificent durable stretch NYLON. 
Supremely smart; giving extra riding comfort. Two front 
cross pockets: regulation riding patches, LIGHT PUTTY 
shade. Ac less than half che cost elsewhere. 
GIRLS’ sizes 224, 23, 235 Our Price ONLY BQ/E 
And for sizes 24 to 25 Only 75/=, and sizes 264 to 

S Bhowniihlon: 28 Only 79/6. LADIES’ sizes 24 to 32 Only 89/6. 

Made only for 4 NOTE FOR PARENTS. Deferred terms available 
in four equal payments. Credit service charge add I/- 
in £ to total order value. Please send first payment 
with your order. Balance over 3 months. Maximum 
credit over £15. England & Wales only. We 
guarantee a good fit, to exchange or refund money 


tyle and colour. 


Any order, other than credit orders, can be sent C O D (Pay Postman) Without question. 


(Dept. LP2), 99/105 Anerley Road, Crystal Palace, London, S.E.20 (SY¥Denham 2277). Also 
135 High Holborn, London, W.C.1 (HOLborn 2266). Callers welcomed. Open daily (incl. 


+k POST & PACKING any order, 
3/6; orders over £6 post free. 
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Fri.; Holborn I o/c Thurs. 


Four pioneers set out to explore the unknown... and are now lost in space! 


The Robinsons meet 
The Collector, who 
demands Tam as pay- 
ment for travelling in 
his Scorpion Galaxy. 


They refuse, but then 
Tam is trapped by a 
living rock. . - 


Gye SZ A 
Sipe WO AOU, BURL, 
5 2 AY \ 4, y 
GIN FG, Mies 
C VOU Wil, AELP ME 


SECURE THE WHE, MEANWHILE, AT THE 
OF OUP FAMILIE | ROBINSON CAMP. _| 


(iL 
Vil, WEVER 


CELE FOUL 


ff CAN SHE HAVE 
G07 JO? WE'P 
SET7ES MAKE A 
| 740ROUE LL . 
SEACH OF THE £ 
AREA. 


THAT NIGHT, ASHADOWY FIGURE MOVES 
TOWARDS THE WATER SUPPLY. 


ALIGHT... 
EVERYTHING. 


[NOT FAR AWAY. 
COWECKED THATS Gif CAE OF OL 


| SUPPLY TAMK [ WOCLIES, DAD. SOMEONE'S 
MWe 


ae 
| 
SPACEMOBLES DUT 
OF ACTION. FAAT 
MEANS. WEVE VO 
WATER, ANE VO 
GFOPE OF FINOINEG 
La uEe 


ME... 7HEW/ SHALL 
MAKE THESF 
bp HAVE 
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THE CONTINUING STORY OF LADY PENELOPE—WHO APPEARS 


Wy! : AS THEY WATCH, THE ; 

bi \ ‘PTH ! MOUNTAIN CLOSES... ‘ 
, ey, 
“Ss 


MIOLINTAIN, } a 
MIST OPENED | 7 *»p 
(/ 7 <A i 


Lady Penelope 
is in an Austral- 
jan mountain 
range trying to 
track down the 


i, 


source of Luv- 
eniam, a power- 
ful mineral. She 
and Parker 
narrowly escape 
death when 
someone tries 
to blow them 
up. Then they 
see an aircraft 
mysteriously 
enter a moun- 
tain... 


YES, PARKER... a2 - “4 ; 
A SECRET BASE. J ; WERE GOINC TO 
WE MUST FIND . : SUCEST, PAT 

VAT /S 3 LADY. 
BENE ON! : 


UL il ae 


TUMBLING, FALLING, THEY CRASH Ff 
INTO THE SHADOW: 


ADOWS... 
_— 


LADY PENELOPE 


THE LONG, FAST-MOVING CONVEYOR 
BELT BRINGS THEM INTO A 
BRIGHTLY LIT CAVERN... 


LADY PENELOPE'S STEPS ARE 
| CAUTIOUS... BUT NOT CAUTIOLIS ENOUGH... 


ak TRY TO AVOID BEING 
THAT BELT | OND LNT WEVE 

WOLLD HAVE HAD A LOOK ROLINO 
DELWVERED l/s THAT WAY, PARKER... 
THERE'S A SHALL 


PASSAGENA ie ee 


LN 


AN 
NOERGROLIND 


t Kk Bes 
mere 


| RUNNING 
VIVIVN 


AMAKE A SOLINO,Y Uf | THOSE MEN... 
PARKER... / ‘ MyM 3 i THEY ARE 
/ 7 WEARING 
SEREZM 

COMMANDO 

LM FORMS! 


HINA 17 WOLLD 
BE LONG BEFORE 
THE SEARCH PARTIES I 
WERE ON JHE 


a 
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SHOOTIN’ 
QION'T KNOW THEM EIKOS 
4LEW WUD ROUND THESE 
PARTS! j 


PYTY WE BOUGHT ALL 
THAT F000, SINCE I'LL WIGHT FINE RUCKEACK, 
BE BRINGING HOME | SUT/LL KEEP MA 


(VE COME 70 DO 

{ SOME PARROT 
SHOOTINY / 

 AARAHUTING = 


PARROT SHOOTING - ) 


OWN AAT/ 


——S 


RUCKGACK ! 
HAW, HAV, JOLLY 
AMUSING, WHAT? / 


agent ae 


! RS LATER... 
THE STATIC LINE 
OPENS JED'S Li, HK) 


PARACHUTE... 


JED 1¢ BUNDLI 
“i —_ 
] SEN curv sreanee 
20/ Ye a LSE saa 
\ 


DOGGONE (7... 
NOT A PESKY PARROT 


THERE AIN'T Q AW WHERES. GRANNY LL 
WO FLOORS Se CROW FER DAYS 1 
1 CONT GET ONES 


| PErs’s DERKY > PETE'S PERKY DETSHOP.. 
Pera? hi Setar, ES "at He! 


HEH, HEH ! THE OMY 
M'SEOS BEEN 
12 SHOOTIN’ 
LINES / 
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STAND BY FOR 


= TANS 


Vy 


Actual size 
12’deep 16”'wide 


FIRST TIME IN ENGLAND 
OD. PAINTING SETS FROM 


THUNDERBIRDS 
MBINE = 


FRICTION MOTOR 


a 
BATTERY OPERATED 


IT'S JUST 
LIKE THE 
sg REAL THING, 
eee THIS LOVELY 
LADY PENELOPE TEA 
SET IN ‘PENELOPE PINK’. 
A REAL 29 PIECE TEA SET WHICH 
INCLUDES AN AUTHENTIC GEORGIAN 
TEA-POT, SUGAR-BOWL, MILK-JUG AND TABLE 
MATS, EACH WITH ITS OWN LADY PENELOPE MONO- 
GRAM, AND MADE OF THE HIGHEST QUALITY MATERIALS. 


Lonty Done eDSea SA | 


Lady Renee 
Sir 


Lady Penelope 


141 


CENTURY 21 TOYS LTD. century 21 House - 
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Lady Penelope begins another story about one 0 


Lady Penelope speaking. Each of the pictures 
that hangs in the portrait gallery at my home 
has a story to tell. Up to now these stories 
have only been known to the members of my 
family—but now I think that you might like to 
share them. The story of Lady Helen 
Creighton-Ward, for instance . . . 


IR Guy Creighton-Ward buckled 

on his heavy sword-belt. Grimly, 

he adjusted the lace at his 
throat. From outside came the 
impatient clatter of waiting horses. 
He paused and looked seriously at 
his daughter. 

“The time’s come, Helen. I must 
go. I don’t like leaving you here but I 
have*a duty!” 

“T understand, father,” the girl 
answered quietly. “The King needs 
help, his life is in danger.” 

“Not just the King’s life, may God 
protect him! Everything we hold 
dear is in danger. This upstart 
Cromwell must be stopped — and 
quickly!” 

Helen nodded, trying to hide the 
fear she felt. 

“They say this man Cromwell’s a 
good soldier. He has won some 
victories, hasn’t he?” 

“Some.” Sir Guy shrugged. “But 
his army’s a rabble! Given the right 
battleground our cavalry’ll cut ‘em 
to pieces!” 

He smiled and strode into the yard. 
His followers waited in the early 
sunshine. The horses were restless, 
their breath hanging in the sharp air. 
Helen felt a sense of excitement. 
They made a brave sight—the men 
in their wide hats, silk coats, spurs 
and swords gleaming. They laughed 
and talked, not at all like men going 
to war, but as if this day was the 
start of a great adventure. 

“We'll return when our business 
is done,” Sir Guy said. “You should 
be out of harm’s way here. But your 
cousin Jeremy is coming. He'll be 

* company!” 
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“When do I expect him?” Helen 
asked. 

“Today—at any hour. He’s still 
young but he has the heart of a man. 
Should there be any danger he’ll give 
a good account of himself!” 

He kissed Helen quickly and 
mounted a large chestnut horse. 
Smiling, he slapped the shoulder of 
the man at the animal’s head. 

“I leave the girl in your charge, 
Rathbone! Pity you’re too old for 
war but you couldn’t do me any 
better service than this. Take care, 
Helen, and keep a good heart!” 

There was a signal and the horses 
turned and clattered down the drive. 


ELEN watched as they grew 

smaller and smaller until they 
disappeared into the green distance. 
Rathbone, the elderly _ servant, 
coughed gently at her side. 

“Don’t worry, Miss. No harm’ll 
come to Sir Guy. He’s fought in many 
wars. Why, the tales I could tell you— 
when I was a young man.. .” 

“I know,” Helen sighed. “But 
some must die, surely? That’s what 
war’s about!” 

“Aye, Miss. These are cruel times, 
sure enough. We can only hope that 
victory comes soon.” 

“One good thing, anyway,” she 
said more cheerfully. “We'll see 
Jeremy again. It’s a year or more 
since he was here last!” 

“That’s true. And I hear he’s 
grown into a fine young gentleman. 
He’s a bold one, they do say. That’s 
the blood for you. I was wondering, 
Miss, if I might go to the village and 
meet him with a fresh horse. He'll be 
likely to come that way.” 

“That's a splendid idea, Rathbone! 
I’ve got enough to occupy me here!” 

The management of the estate 


r 


SS 


had been left in her hands and the 
morning passed quickly enough. She 
was almost surprised to see Rathbone 
hurry into the house. Then she saw 
his face and felt a stab-of fear. 

“What is it—trouble? Father?” 

“No, Miss, not that.” Rathbone 
was breathless. “But bad enough. A 
party of Roundheads at the village. 
They’re in an ugly mood. When I 
left they were at the inn—making a 
right nuisance of themselves!” 

“And Jeremy—was there any sign 
of him?” she asked quickly. 

“No, praise be! From all accounts, 
he’s got a temper. If the soldiers 
stopped him he’s likely to have at 
*em!” 

“Let’s hope they don’t meet,” 
Helen said. “Now I think we ought to 
shutter the windows, Just in case any 
of the soldiers come this way!” 

They worked quickly but Helen 
couldn’t stop thinking about Jeremy. 
He was alone and almost certain to 
ride through the village. If he was 
stopped and challenged — well, it 
didn’t bear thinking about. 


HE afternoon passed and melted 

into night. As darkness came the 
fire in the great hall was lit. Helen 
stared into the flames, trying to quell 
her fears. For Rathbone’s sake she 
tried to seem engrossed in her book 
but her ears were straining for the 
sound of horses outside in the night. 
The hours passed and no one came. 
At last, Helen decided. She rose 
sharply. 

“Jeremy should have been here by 
now! We’ve got to do something! He 
might have been taken by the 
Roundheads!” 

Rathbone shook his head slowly 
and stroked his lean jaw. 

“There’s not much we can do, Miss. 


f her ancestors, whose picture hangs 


Not just us. It’d be different if Sir 
Guy was here...” 

“Since he isn’t we must act!” 
Helen said eagerly. “We must find 
out—someone would know at the 
village. We can go and find out!” 

“The soldiers’ll see you, Miss. You 
being. one of the gentry—well, it’ 
be enough for some of ’em!” 

“Get me a cloak and hood, I can 
pass off as one of the local girls. Come, 
we've wasted enough time!” 

Unwillingly, Rathbone agreed. 
They started off down the winding 
lane towards the village. There was 
no moon, only the dark and empty 
sky. The silence was heavy, almost 
sinister. Helen shivered and drew the 
cloak closer as an owl hooted some- 
where in the dark woods. Then she 
saw a faint lightening in the sky. 
Rathbone tapped her shoulder. 

“That'll be the soldiers, Miss. 
They'll be camped in the hollow!” 

“Tt looks as if they might be 
thinking of staying,” —_ Helen 
whispered, “I can get closer, I think. 
You stay here and I'll return for 
you!” 

“T don’t think so, Miss.” Rathbone 
sounded hurt. “I have my duty and I 
know it. Sir Guy put you under my 
protection!” 

Helen smiled in the darkness. She 
led the way, keeping to the woods that 
stretched down into the valley. The 
fires glowed brightly against the 
tents and she could hear the 
occasional whinny of a horse. 


AUTIOUSLY, they moved 

through the. undergrowth. 
Suddenly Helen stopped as voices 
rang out sharply in the night. 
Directly ahead was the camp. The 
soldiers were relaxed, stretched out 
by the fires, their faces ruddy in the 
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Vy 


ei 
a | if. 
Li 


leaping flames. She listened intently 
while they passed round a jug of ale. 

“What more could a man want than 
this? A good bed. decent food and 
plenty to drink!” 

“Just one thing. Jack! A bunch of 
pampered Royalists at sword point— 
squealing for mercy!” 

“Aye, that’s right. But there'll be 
plenty *o that ahead. I heard the 
there was butcher's 
work in store!” 

The men laughed and Helen felt 
her skin tingle with fear. They were 
Englishmen, the kind she knew from 
the farms on the estate, good- 
humoured and loyal. But these men 
were enemies, dedicated to destroy 
her and her kind. Rathbone whispered 
hoarsely in her ear. 

“Better move, Miss. It’s 
dangerous—if we’re discovered . . . 

‘Perhaps you're right. I can’t see 
any sign of prisoners. Someone in 
the village could tell us.” 

They turned carefully but stopped 
as a figure moved into the circle of 
light about the fire. The men 
scrambled to their feet as he spoke, 
his voice cold and steely. 

“Where’s the sentry? None? By 
the faith, are you soldiers or old 
women? A party of monks could take 
this while you men are 
guzzling 

“It was a hard ride, sir,” one of the 
soldiers protested. “None of us have 
had rest for two days.” 

“If you can’t stand it, soldier, you 
must go home! This is no place for the 
weak or the feeble in body or spirit! 
This is man’s work! A war for right!” 
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HE fire flickered brightly as a gust 
of wind shivered through the 
trees. In the sudden light Helen saw 
the officer’s face. She stared, choking 
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back a cry of 
raced wildl 
was impossible! She looked again and 
knew her first glance had been right. 
It was Jeremy Creighton-Ward, her 
cousin and friend. But this was a 
different Jeremy. She remembered a 
gay, laughing young man, proud and 
impulsive. Now he was cold and 
silent. His hair was cropped in the 
Roundhead fashion, his uniform a 
sober brown. He looked older than his 
years, his face drawn and pale, his 
eyes a glinting darkness. 

But worse than all this was the 
knowledge that throbbed through 
her mind. He was one of them, an 
enemy! 

Rathbone pressed her arm. They 
turned and moved through the trees. 
When they reached a clearing the old 
man shook his head. 

“You saw it, Miss? That officer? It 
looked like Master Jeremy—unless 
my eyes are failing, and I hope to 
Heaven they are and that I’m wrong!” 

“No, you were right,” Helen said. 
“It was Jeremy! I still can’t really 
believe it!” 


urprise. Her thoughts 


It couldn’t be true, it 


” 


“A traitor! To his own family! 
Rathbone’s voice shook with ang 
“ve never heard of such a thing! 
If | were younger I’d search him out 
and make him pay!” 

“I know. But the important thing 
is this—what do we do now?” 

Helen stared into the darkness, 
still trying to sort out her thoughts. 

“You're right, Miss,” Rathbone 
murmured. “We've got to warn Sir 
Guy or any of our own people! They 
believe Master Jeremy is a friend— 
he’ll know all about our plans!” 

“A horse—I must get a horse and 
ride through the night!” Helen said 
urgently. “We haven’t any time to 


lose!” TO. BE CONTINUED 
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Napoleon and Iilya have traced the 
kidnapped Rose Standon to.a grim 
castle in Rumaria. But as they try | 
to escape with her their path is | 
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Go02 news for ten readers— 

they've won themselves the 
Sally Pigtails dresses offered in 
Issue 31's ‘Diary Competition.” 
Their names are Beverley Arthur, 
Pontyclun; Susan Croot, Don- 
caster; Belinda Dawson, Chat- 
ham; Patricia Ellaway, Oxford; 
Anne Farn, Kenilworth; Charlotte 
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We recently moved into a new house, 
and my father and his friend Hugh 
were decorating it. They were 
painting the dining room when they 
discovered that it was very damp, 
so they took up the floorboards and 


Hallett, Bridgwater; Christine Hill, found a well underneath. They fixed 
Harpenden; Jeanette Hulme, this by putting a pump in it, and 
Bucknall; Rowena Nicholson, 
Southampton; Pat Sandford, 
Shelton. 

Don't forget that there's a prize 
of ten shillings for every reader 
whose letter is printed here! And 
have you a question you'd like to now we have a small waterfall 
ask a famous personality ? Reader outside. By pulling up the floor- 
Carol North is having her query boards, however, they found that 
answered this week—by Harry they’d have to knock a wall down. 
Secombe! They did so, and found some caves 
behind it. We found some candle- 


sticks, doorknobs and pots and pans 
I Julia Harris, 


Topsham, 


SHOP-TALK QUERY - STAR QUERY 


I was walking past the local pet 
shop the other day when I saw a 
notice in the window next. to a cage 
. with some furry brown animals in. 
It said “These guinea pigs are 
hamsters—not rats!” 
Andrea Scagell, 
Uxbridge. 


= 
to 
s 
vs) 
ral 
Well, it’s nice to know what you're Se 
= 
Ss 
= 
& 
= 
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SURPRISE ENDING! 

| think PENELOPE is fab, 

The best sevenpennyworth I’ve had. 
| can’t wait for Tuesday to come, 
When to the newsagents | run. 

| like the Man from U.N.C.L.E. best, 
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And then | read through allthe rest. @ Pp 
Your competitions | don’t enjoy, . --| 
Because, you see—I am a boy! 
Peter Boston, ~ & 
Brigg. -H = 
i] 
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Grandmother, a bed was made up = nd 
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plopping through the letter box a = i . Ages 
oe ee % ae eer entatiie  er 
is z |. Ww. ir Ons. a n St., |, Middx. 
Nicola Peltz, (@) I would like to ask Harry Secombe = See ine vont es ae fe . i 
Hayes. , a question that I suppose he has z | Spears Games y us Ue aE eUOU | 
SHELL SHOCK > been asked over and over again. 5 | 
- What would he do, if he ruled the 
A few weeks ago my mother dis- Q8 J q> Carol North, & 
covered a very large egg amongst the =| a Y. th. | 
dozen ae i just bought. When = eo Eien aeie 
she cra it open, an egg came Fs 
out, — by another ag ae 3 4 tbe shtentheniietes - =. Dept. LPI) | 
was in its shell. 1 wonder — 
were Siamese twins, or just See old mess of things! But seri- me y 
Alison Moody, ously though, I'd like to see ° 
Droitwich. fj hunger disappear 55 B 
Just very odd, I should think ! @® from the world. | : 
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DOOMED TO SILENCE, MARINA AND HER FATHER FACE NEW DANGERS IN THEIR UNDERWATER WORLD... 
a = inal 
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of - } Sel al nes POWER OVER 


GOOD MORNING, 
ME. PORPO/'SE... 
HOW ARE YOU TODAY?P 


TITAN'S PLAN IS To ENSLAVE 
MARINA gO THAT APHONY JO vou 
DARE NOT USE His POWER. WANT 72 PLAY. 


VERY WELL...” 
WELL HAVE SOME 
FUN } 


THE BRIGHT EYES OF THE STRANGE 
MACHINE COMMAND? MARINA'S 
ATTENTION... 


INFLUENCE OF 
THE EVIL 
CREATION... 


ON _THROUGH THE ZEA 
THEY GO... TOW. 
TITANIA. eles 


THEIR PROGRESS 
Wf /T IS A SUCCESS! 
MARINA (2 COMING... 
SOON SHE WILL GE 
MY SLAVES 


20 LADY PENELOPE October 15, 1966 
wa 


